














ontle. 
} Mas. Cre fa to ae ee re see - ST a Ye 
yucth My OL. IT,] BOSTON, SATURDAY, JANUARY 23, 1819, 
cee —————$_ 11 See eee = 
— UBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY, BY HENRY BOWEN, 
sta rs : , . 
“ p> - beg again followed—in turning a street, a 
her THE SLIPPERS—A TURKISH TALE. enue t paliaelemindalimngseenats the 
win Rararnak, though a miser, was one of the | seraglio; a courser curvetted, plunged, and 
very Bichest merchants in Bagdad. Camels laden | had nearly thrown his rider. Karabeg dart- 
we vith the most valuable productions of the east, | ed forward, for Zelica uttered a faint shriek, 
» 51°, Bt onstantly arrived at his warehouses, and the | and running back—*Be not alarmed, lady,” he 
ean wafted vessels to the harbour but to in- | exclaimed, “1 will protect you with my life.” 
(apr Berease his wealth. Yet he had a treasure in | He colored for having expressed himself with 
@ of Bis possession still more desirable than his | such an emphasis—Zelica trembled too much 
told ivory or his pearls; it was the enchanting Ze- | either to answer or to thank him—the black 
1ZO- Bica, his only child, who, scarcely fifteen, and | frowned—*My good fellow,” continued Kara- 
Pale =H) looming like an Houri of the Paradise far out- | beg, perceiving it, “I surely know your face, 
sbe B-)one them all; but though so sweet a blos- | Mesroud!” .“Ab, master,” cried Mesroud, 
the om, no one had yet proved sufficiently inter- | *’tis you then—I thought so, and am quite 
&c. Bf. sting to wind himself around her heart. happy!” “You know Mesroud, sir,” faintly 
the Going one morning to mosque, attended by | articulated Zelica—“He once belonged to my 
was Mcr black slave only, an aged female, bending | father, did you not 7”’—Yes, sir, yes, he beat 
and @cneath the weight of years, murmured an en- | me—but you—oh how good, how kind you 
s€, Bireaty for alms; while searching for a purse | were!” ‘The little tumult the horse had oc- 
rcy @that was suspended at ber girdle, she uninten- | easioned was now over, and the troop passed 
ths Btionally let her veil drop aside, and as, witha | on; but as the black had become a friend, 


benevolent smile beaming on her countenance, 
she was giving the supplicant a zechin, her 
eye caught a youth ardently gazing at her 
rom a belcony above. An instant warned 
her of her negligence ; hastily replacing her 


er. 
ive Mveil, and a deep blush suffused her cheek, she 
or- [proceéded taking the heart of the handsome 
vill @ Karabeg with her, though not leaving him to 
bewail the loss, for seizing his cloak, he swift- 
im [§!y followed, keeping, however, at a distance, 
sh Mon account of the attendant. He saw her en- 
ed [ter the mosque, and pressed forward, but the 
er ‘@uumber of persons were too great to permit 
et [lim to procure a place near her; however, 
he fixed his eyes on her, and followed her 
to Mcvery movement, hoping his trouble would be 
or (rewarded by a kind look, but being deeply en- 
ld @ aged in her devotion, she did not appear to 
,t @regard him. Before the conclusion of pray- 
‘k ers, he arose, and stationing himself at the 
a- grand entrance, waited for her; many peo- 
n ple passed, and he began to grow impatient. 
“Why,” muttered he to himself, “should I be 
a 4° foolish? I know her not, nay, perhups, shall 
da §neversee her again.” The idea made him invol- 
8 peg | sigh—he was angry at it—**Psha! Ill 
19 [vot suffer myself to be made captive by the 
1g Bsilance of every bright eye—I’ll be gone.”— 
». ff ie feltinclined to put his threat in execu- 
g fg ton—advanced a few steps—faltered—turned 
» fg round—and all his resolution fled, for Zelica 


again appeared—with a salnte of the head, he 
made way to let her pass, but in passing. her 
hand touched his; the touch shot like fie thro’ 
his veips—bhe trembled—she sighed—“Oh 
that sigh {” thought he, and she seemed to he- 
sitate, but at that moment, the envious black 
was behind, and they proceeded. Kara- 
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there was no opposition to Karabeg’s accom- 
panying Zelica further—they soon became in- 
timate, and when they parted, each felt the 
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comprehended why his mistress warned him 
away. “Qh, sir,” said he, “if you knew me 
better.” 4By Mohammed! but it strikes me, 
I know you pretty well already! Are not 
you the son of old Mustapha the Cadi, who 
had me punished for throwing a slipper at him?” 
| | Now the truth was, Bakarak had one night 
been breaking the laws of the prophet, by in- 
dulging in a little wine, which caused such a 
revolution in his head (not the strongest at 
any time} that seeing Mustapha pass, in his 
way home, he must needs quarrel! with him, 
and giving him a gentle salutaiion on the cheek 
with his slipper, wounded him so deeply, that 
he was under the necessity of giving Mustapha 
a sum of money to compromise the affair, as 
had a trial ensued, and Bakarak’s frailty been 
made public, no power could have protected 
him fromthe consequence of such a heinous 
crime.] *‘You may tell him, continued Baka- 
rak, “be cheated me out of my money, 
for his head is too thick for my slipper to have 
had the effect he represented, and at the same 
tune take this to console yourself—When 


pleasure of the other’s company too much not | your father complained against me, he no doubt 


regret it. 
history ; his father was the Cadi, and he—her 
lover. ‘They had arrived at a portico; Kara- 
beg was entering—*“Hold, master,” cried Mes- 
roud, “Lady, you forget your father!” It 
was enough—again Zelica sighed, as remov- 
ing her veil, intentionally now, her eyes beam- 
ed hope on Karabeg’s passion, while her lips 
thanked him for his gallantry! They had 
both vanished, yet he remained some time on 
the spot, expecting, though Zelica might not 
re-appear, to see Mesroud—but in vain ! 

The house in which Bakarak resided, was 
situated on the banks of the river. This Ka- 
rabeg soon discovered ; he rowed beneath the 
windows, and breathing in his flute, played a 
Turkish serenade. For once, however, his 
art was throwp away—all was silent—the air 
had once pleased him, but as it had failed to 
produce the intended effect, be now thought 
it dull, and throwing aside the iostrument, he 
took part of the muslin which composed his 
turban, and rolling it into a body, cast it 
against a casement on the second story, trust- 
ing to chance for arousing the right person. 
He blest his lucky stars, for Zelica soon ap- 
peared, but, alas! his pleasure lasted not long, 
as she motioned him to begone. “Oh, sweet 
Zelica, I cannot live in yourabsence.” ‘You 
can’t, hey!” cried a voice, then you must die 
in her presence, for if you stay disturbing 

eople with your nonsence, you will certain- 
y be killed.” “Twas Bakarak at a lower 


casement who said this, and Karabeg now 





Already Zelica knew Karabeg’s | hoped my slipper would prove my ruin; now 


whe his hopes are really fulfilled, you shall 
have my daughter, and not before, by all the 
hairs that grace our prophet’s beard! So set 
off directly, or dread a slipper at your head 
foo.” “Were younot the parent of so sweet 
a maid,’”’ answered Karabeg, ‘“‘you should re- 
pent your threats—“By Alla! that reminds 
me; | had forgotton she was still in the bal- 
cony. Girl go to your chamber instantly: a 
pretty thing for you to encourage this impu- 
dent fellow. Have you no shame on your 
fathers account? To make assignations by 
moon-light: do you not dread its beams—To 
talk openly with aman too! Are you not 
afraid of the prophet’s vengeance?” “In- 
deed, father,” said Zelica, beseechiogly, “the 
young man is so kind, so respectful, it was but 
this morning he preserved my life, nor, on my 
honor, have | spoken to him since.” “But I 
dare say, if you’ve not spoken, you have 
made signs. Ob you jade, | warrant you've 
not been wicked for want of means! Women 
have a thousand tricks at their fingers’ ends, 
I dare say you could contrive on an emergen- 
cy, to give this dog a signal of your lové, by 
your veil or your handkerchief.” Bakarak 
little knew how apt a pupil he had; still less 
did he suspect his precepts would have been « 
so readily put in execution. The hint was 
certainly not a bad one, and true love soon 
caught atit. Taking the muslin Karabeg had 
thrown, which had caught im the iron work 
that enclosed the window, she put it to hes 
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jips, and folding it over her bosom, formed it 
into a knot over her left breast, ° Hearing her 
father, who being below, had ‘not perceived 
the action (though Karabeg’s eyes were not 
unwatchful) again repeated bis command for 
her to retire, she left the balcony, motion- 
‘ing her lover away, who kissing his hand, 
bowed in token of assent. Happily assured 
that Zelica did not hate him, he thought little 
of her father’s enmity, but feeling perfectly 
pleased with the events of the evening, he 
seated himself in his bark, and soon lost sight 
of the mahsion of Bakarak, though the whole 
scene agam passed before him in his dreams, 
and in imagination he a second time beheld 
his Zelica assure him of her affection. 

Whena night’s repose had cooled Karabeg’s 
ideas, he began to consider that Zelica’s love 
could not conduct him to the temple of hap- 
piness, while those cursed slippers crossed the 
path. At sunrise he paid his daty to his fath- 
er, who, far from appearing enraged, when 
he frankly avowed his attachment, promised 
that if his son should surmount Bakarak’s dis- 
like, he would not prove an obstacle to his fe- 
licity. 

As Karabeg was returning home, the pre- 
ceding evening, a man had dropped lifeless 
ip the street, and not being known, was car- 
ried to the Cadi’s house. A thought struck 
Karabeg, and gomg where the deceased lay, 
he took his slippers and placed them im his 
girdle. 

The beams of the morning san had scarce 
gilded the spires and minarets of the city, 
when Karabeg again sought the. place that 
contained all his hopes and wishes. ‘Though 
he waited long im the street, as it was early he 
did not fear being discovered. Atiength the 

“door of Bakarak’s house opened; he skipped 
behind the pillar of a large portico opposite, 
and anxiously fixed his eyes on it. Bekarak 
came out, and took the way to the public 
baths; Karabeg softly followed, and when 
Bakarak entered, he also went in, though con- 
cealing himself from observation. The old 
man, as was the custom, left Ris slippers at 
the entrance ; these Karabeg quickly seized, 
and replacing them with those he had 
brought, soon regained his father’s house. 

When Bakarak left the bath, he in vain 
sought his slippers ; but seeing a pair so much 
handsomer in their place, (for, owing to his 
miserly disposition, the weight of his own had 
been increased by some few patches, went 
home contented with the exchange. In the 
course of the morning he was not a little sur- 
prised by a troop of guards, who surrounded 
his doors, and demanded to conduct bim in- 
stantly to the Hall of Justice. In vain he in- 
quired their orders, expostulated, prayed, de- 
manded ; they forced him along, and he soon 
found himself in the presence of old Mustapha, 
the Cadi, and the Judges of the city. Doubt- 

ing whether he was well awake, he stared in 
astonishment, but his dread increased, when 
accused of having murdered a man in the pub- 
lic streets; his teeth chattered, and he could 
vot answer. At last, however, he gained 
breath to deny the charge, though in no very 
coherent manner. As a proof of guilt, his 
shppers, which bad been found on the dead 
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man’s person, were produced. Bakarak curs- 
ed in his soul both the slippers and those who 
held them. He could not deny the know- 
ledge of them; many declared having seen 
them in the court before, and the Cadi still 
remembered the weight of one of them on his 
cheek. 
(To be Concluded in our Next.) 


THE WAG AND PETER. 
A FACT. 


A wAG attended an auction some time since, and 
seeing a lot of door-latches going off cheap, made a 
bid and Mr. Auctioneer knocked them down. Up- 
on examination he found there were no catches 
among them, and feeling rather mortified that he 
should get taken in, thought it was best to make the 
most of his purchase—he therefore resolved to get 
rid of them among his friends, and accordingly fixed 
upon one, on whom he often played his jokes. The 
wag showing Peter one of the latches offered them at 
a small advance from the auction price, at the same 
time told him “they were very cheap ;” Peter be- 
lieved him. “I will give you your price,” said he, 
“if you will promise me there is no catch about it.” 
“I do promise there is not a single catch about the 
bargain.” The wag received a profit on his latches, 
and Peter went off pleased with his bargain. The 
next time they met. ‘Well, sir,” said Peter, “1 
thought I might have depended upon your word for 
once,—You told me there was no catch about the 
bargain of latches.” “And so I did,” exclaimed the 
wag, langhing, *‘and if you have found any, you are 
welcome to them.” TICKLER. 


—— 


ANECDOTE of MIGNARD and LE BRUN. 


THAT great painter, Peter Mignard, once painted 
a Ma,dalen on a canvas fabricated at Rome. A 
broker, who was in concert with him, went to the 
Chevalier de Clairville, and told him, in confidence, 
that he was to receive a Magdalen from Italy, paint- 
ed by Guido. The Chevalier caught the bait, beg- 
ged the preference, and purchased the picture at a 
very high price. 

He was informed soon after that he had been im- 
posed upon, and that the picture was painted by Mig- 
nar!. No amateur, however, would believe it; all 
the connoisseurs agreed it was a Guido, and Le 
Brun declared the same opinion. 

The Chevalier went to Mignard. ‘‘Some persons,” 
said he, *‘have assured me that the Magdalen is your 


work.” ‘Mine !” said Mignard, “they do me great 
honor. I am sure that Le Brun is not of that opin- 
ion.” “Le Brun swears it can be no other than Gui- 


do. You shall, however, dine with me and meet 
some of the first connoiseurs.” 

At this meeting the picture was more closely in- 
spected than ever. Mignard hinted his doubts 
whether the piece was the work of so great a master 
as Guido: he added, that if it was, it certainly was 
not in his best manner. “Yes, sir,’ replied Le Brun, 
with warmth, “it is in his very best manner,” and al] 
the connoisseurs unanimously agreed to the same 
opinion. Miguard then said with much firmness, ‘I, 
gentlemen, will wager three hundred louis that it is 
nota Guido.” The dispute became violent, and Le 
Brun was desirous of accepting the wager. **No, sir,” 
replied Mignard, “I am too honest to bet when I am 
certain to win. Monsieur le Chevalier, this piece 
cest you 2000 crowns: the money must be returned, 
the painting is mine. The proof is easy. On this 
canvas, which is a Roman one, was the protrait of a 
Cardiual, I will shew you his cap.” The Chevalier 
was staggered, and knew not which artist he ougiit 
to believe. **He who painted the picture,” said Mig- 
nard, “shall mend it.”” He then took a pencil dipped 
in oil, and rubbing with it the bair of the Magdalen 
discovered the Cardinal’s cap. The honor of the in-, 
genious painter could no a be disputed. Le 
Brun wes vexed, aud sarcastically said, “Always 
paint Gide but never Mignard.”’ 
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Oon Farmers, especially those, who possess c 
| siderable property, appear to have a strong desire th 
their sons should receive what is termed a ‘Lib 
Education” im order that they may secure a livy 
hood without much bodily exertion and advance 
reputation of the family. 
pers that a Divine, a Statesman, or a Lawyer i 
thing so desirable that every nerve must be s 
to secure an object of so much importance towar 
placing the family honor on the pinnacle of fame. 
That this propensity which predominates amon, 
the most valuable class ef citizens should result 
consequences injurious to the nation is obvious. 
For were every young man destined to live by | 
wits instead of tilling the soil; famine of cov 
would necessarily follow, and a total emigration 
other countries would surely take place. By obsd 
vation we learn that few instances oecur of a you 
man’s returning to husbandry after a few years occ ) 
pied at the University, the reason of which is, id | 
ness and contempt of bodily labour and pride or # ' 
conceit and mistaken ideas of honorable employ meu ' 
That every man should have a good, and if you ple 
a liberal Education, is proper and recommendab) 3 
but it does not follow that he should live by it. Ho 
much more creditable it is to be an industrious 
capable Agriculturist than to be a village School-m } 
ter or a Pettifogger, whose only business is to set } 
multitude by the ears! May every farmer be ca 
ful to weigh well every circumstance before be uli 
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Ambition or vanity wh 
































mately decides on the future course of his children 
and continually bear in mind, that an occupation c 

not be dishonorable which a Cincinnatus, a Washing 
ton, and a Jefferson had chosen. 


P. 


ENTRY of the KING inte TEHERAN. 


As in ancient times, almost the whole of the ma 
population of the city was ordered to meet the king 
and very early in the morning of the day of the entry 
the environs on the road to Khorasan were covere 
We were summoned by the p 
minister in person, who was 80 anxious that we shou 
be at our post at the earliest moment, that he ca 
almost unattended to us; and having marshalled ov 
procession, he led the way, and served us as a guide 
through the streets and bazars. 
vacity of this old man are as amiable as they are ex 
traordinary at his advanced age. 
smartest uniforms, and on our most lively horses ; 
the body guard in their handsome Indian dre 
created a great clang; and, together with the num 
erous servants and attendants attached to the mission, 
we added greatly to the gencral bustle. 
zier at our head, apparently all the time in great tre- 
pidation lest he should be too late, put out his hors 
at the full trot, and at thie rate we dashed through 
the great.ctowd of horse and foot passengers who had 
already thronged the road. When we had travelled 
about tye miles from the town, we were placed at 
our post by some of the officers of Hosseim Ali Mitre, 
one of the princes, governor of Teheran, when ‘we 
dismounted, smoked, and seated ourselvés on thie 
ground, until his majesty should appear. In the 
mean time, the tract of his route was distingwished 
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In the 
; and their heads were thrown under his horres’ feet. 


over the mountains and along the plain, by a long 
line of dust, created by bis procession. His baggage 
and equipages were continually passing, until we 
heard the Zumburek, or camel-artillery, that at in- 
tervals fired volies inadvance. As they approached, 
the order of procession became more distinct. His 
more immediate arrival was marked by the drums 
and trumpets of bis Nokera, the performers of which 
were mounted on gaudy-dressed camels ; then along 
row of shatirs, then the king, totally insulated, aspeck 
jn the plain; behind bim the princes his sons, with 
their suites, then the courtier: and the officéis of De/- 
ter Khoneh, (as we might say, the chief of the pub- 
lic officers,) and the whole was filled up by an im- 
mense tip, ot body of cavalry. As the king drew 
near, Mirzy Sheffea marshalled us about 100 yards 
from the road-side, and when his Majesty beckoned 
to us, we went forwards in hasty strides, which the 
old vizier was anxious we should increase into a trot, 
it being the etiquette on these occasions, as we after- 
wards learnt, torun; our condactor himself wasrun- 
ning as fastas he could. The king, having given us 
his Khosh Amedee, ordered us to mount our horses, 
and then requested me to ride near him ; whilst Mer- 
za Sheffea dropt in the rear of the king about twenty 
paces, where was also Hossein Khan Mervi. He had 
the condescension to converse very familiarly, and 
his remarks and manmers are ever those of a highly 
polished man: he seemed also anxious to give usa 
public mark of his attention; for as we rode along 
at two different intervals, he presented bowls fill- 
ed with sugar candy, of which he first took a piece 
himself, and then ordered that it should be given to 
me, and to the gentlemen of the mission, and our at- 
tendants. This among the Persians is esteemed a 
very high mark of favor; and whilst we could not re- 
frain from smiling at the strange custom that embar- 
rassed our hands with large pieces of sugar-candy on 
horseback, there was scarcely a Pergian around us 
that would not willingly have given his beard fora 
similar distinction. 

During all this time I had an opportunity of observ- 
ing the king, and remarking the different stages of 
the procession. His Majesty was gaily dressed in a 
white close vest, embroidered with spangles. His 
sword, his dagger, and other ornaments, were entire- 
ly inlaid with precious stones. The bridle, cruper, 
breast-plate, were all either rubies, diamonds, or eme- 
ralds, whilst a long thick tassel of pearls was suspend- 
ed under the horses throat by a cordon that went 
round his neck. At different intervals be called for 
his Kalioun (the water-pipe,) which was brought to 
him by his Shatir Basbt, or head of the running foot- 
men, from which he took not more than one whiff, 
which was afterwards emitted in one long white 
stream of smoke, which he managed to conduct over 
his beard as a perfume. He was dignified in all he 
did, and seemed very attentive to all that wes going 
on. As he approached the town, long rows of well- 
dressed men at some distance from the road made 
low bows, and whenever se called one near to him, 
he came running with great eagernets, and reccived 
whatever he had to say with the greatest, devoted- 
ness, -He was then received by a corps of Mollashs, 
and Peishnames (priests) who chanted forth the 


Khotheb® with all their might. The oxen and'sheep 


in great numbers were sacrificed just as he passed, 
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Many glass vases, filled with sugar were broken be - 
fore him, and their contents strewed on his road.— 
Every where dervishes were making loud exclama- 
tions for his prosperity; whilst a band of wrestlers 
and dancers were twirling about their mils (clubs)and 
performing all sorts of antics, to the sound of the 
copper drums of Looties. Nothing could be more 
striking than the variety of the scene that surrownd- 
ed the king. Amongst the crowd I perceived the 
whole of the Armenians, headed by their clergy, bear- 
ing crosses, painted banners, the Golpel, and long 
candles. They all began to chant psalms as his Ma- 
jesty drew near; and their zeal was only surpassed 
by that of the Jews, who also had collected them- 
selves into a body, conducted by their rabbis, who 
raised on high a carved representation on wood of 
the tabernacle, and made the most outrageous cries 
of devotion, accompanied by the most extravagant 
gestures of humiliation, determined that they at least 
should not pass unnoticed by the monarch. On 
coming close to the walls of the city, the crowd of 
horsemen and people increased to an extraordinary 
degree, and where they were confined in some places 
by the walls of gardens, became quite stationary. In 
all the bustle, I perceived the king constantly look- 
ing at a watch carried by Shatir Bashi, anxious that 
he should enter the gates exactly at the time pre- 
scribed by the astrologers.—Morier. 


* This is an oration delivered every Friday, after the 
forenoon service, in the principal mosques, in which 
the Mahomedans praise God, bless Mahomet and his 
deseendants, and pray for the king. 
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SUMMARY OF NEWS. 


There are four in this town, of the name of 
Reuben Abbot, the father, the son, the grand-son, 
and the great -son, three of whom have families, 
and all of whom live under the same roof. The eld- 
est is now 96 years of age.—Concord Obserrer. 


At the trial of one Monks, lately convicted of mur- 
der in pee tie his wife sat by him. On separat- 
ing, he asked when he should see her again, I don’t 
think answered she, with uneffected simplicity, | 
shall be able to call again, Jim, till the day you are 
hung. 

On the 26th ult Sidney, aged six years, son of Mr. 
E. Colling, of Cairo, was burnt to death while em- 
ployed with his brother in watching a coal pit during 
the absence of their father at dinner. His brother, 
although but ten years of age, used every exertion 
to rescue him, and ran into the flames three times, to 
the imminent hazard of bis life,and was considerably 
burned in the attempt.—Catskild Recorder. 


The Maryland State Revenue from the tax on Lot- 
teries amounted to $100,000 the last year. 


Providence, (R. J.) Jan. 20.—The Boston Ga- 
zette of Monday, states that the Pirates who had 
been condemned to he hung in that town, on Thors- 
day, had been reprieved to the 18th of Pebruary. 
The annunciation of this reprieve wil! not have been 
timely, however, to restrain the eager curiosity of 
many in our vicinity, who, we learn, have hastened 
to Boston to witness ahe executien. 


New York, Jan. 10-+A letter from Washington 
states, that the British Treaty was to come before 


the Senate on Monday last, and would probably be 
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Milledgeville, (Geo.) Dec. 29.—By the accidenta, 
explosion on Christmas night of @ large Cannon car- 
tridge which had been prepared in a private dwelling 
a respectable family in this place was seriously inju'- 
ed. The weather-hoarding was burst off, the house 
set on fire, and but for the timely exertions of a few 
persons, the whole range of buildings in tl.e busiest 

art of the town would have been reduced to ashes 

e mention this incident, to caution others aguinst 
meddling with gun-powder unnecessarily. 

Bangor, Me. Jan. 14.—On the night of the 5th inst. 
the store of Major Gordon, in Belfast, with the whole 
of its contents, was consumed—the loss estimated at 

Thereare strong suspicions that this was the 
work of some vile miscreant, who after breaking 
open and robbing the store, set fire to it to concee! 
the mischief. 


No. 245, a capital prize of Ten Thousand 
Dollars, drawn on Friday last, in the Kenne- 
bec Bridge Lottery, we understand is owned 
at Salem, and was sold by Maj. Henry Whip 
ple, of that town. 


On New Year's morning, a young man was 
killed in the village of Penn Yan, by the 
bursting of a large log, which had been pre- 
pared and used as acannon, and fired off 
number of times, previous to the accident. 

N.Y. paper. 

Jaseph Bonaparte, (ex-king of Spain) is on 

a visit to the city of New-York, 


The Connecticut Courant, printed at Hart- 
ford, has an advertisement, announcing the m- 
tention of Mrs. Bartley to give a course of 
readings, from Milton and Shakspeare, on the 
evening of the 28th inst. 


It is said an attempt was lately made at 
Madrid, to assassinate the Marquis D’Yrujo. 
Eee 

MARRIED, 

In this towne—On Sunday Evening last, by the 
Rev. Mr. Ballou, Doct. 5. Panmer, of Boston, Edi- 
tor of this paper, to Miss Frances Cuampuiin Apams 
of Norwich, Conn. 

By the Rev. Mr. Winchell, Mr. Solomon 8. Baxter 
to Miss Hanmah Farro. 

By the Rev. Mr. Dean, Capt. Elijab Brigham to 
Mrs. Jane Fisk. 

Dorchester.—Capt. Apollos Clap to Miss Hannah: 
Howe. 





DIED, 


In this town.—Mrs. Elizabeth, consort of the late 
Mr. William Low, aged 68. Mr. Joseph Eaton, jun 
aged 4. Miss Phillenia M. Winship, aged 21. 


BOSTON THEATRE. 


Mr. Bariley’s Benefit. 








= 


ON MONDAY EVENING, JAN. 25, 
Will be presented Shakspeare’s much admired tre 
gedy, called 


KING HENRY THE FOURTH. 
Sir John Fatstaff, - . Mr. Bartley 
Between the Play and Afterpiece, + 
Collins? Ode on ithe Passions, 


With Appropriate Music. By Mrs. Bartley 


To which will be added, 


CATHERINE AND PETRUCHIO. 
Catherine, - Mre. Borvey. 
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HYPOCRACY., 


Or all the gross vices and crimes, 
With which buman nature is curs’d— 
Which exists in all ages and times, 
Hf{yprocracy sure is the worst. 


Ihe robber most daring and bold, 
With justice seems base in our eyes, 
Altho’ he but plunders your gold, 
And openly justice defies. 


Detestable more is the knave, 

Who shows a face honest and kind, 
While, he (to base passions a slave,) 
Would murder the peace of your mind. 


Let divines of esteem and renown 
Our follies expose and all that, 
But these are the vilest, theyll own 


Wirth two faces under one hat. ars. 


uczePhere is in the following stanzas a mysterious 
meaning, which many a one has been puzzled to 
find out. In our next we will give the solution 
which will undoubtedly display to the reader a 
degree of ingenuity, rarely met with. 


JEU D’ESPRIT. 
Tue Grecian whose beauty could Paris inspire, 
With passion illicit and fatal desire— 
The voice that responds, or the sound that replies, 
‘Tho’ mute in the valley when bid will arise, 
Thro’ fields of clear ether and mount to the shies— 
The sprites of the grotto and crystalline stream— 
The transparent fossil with rubific beam— 
The grave-tree sepulchral, whose gloomy limbs spread 
Their umbrage symbolic, and weep o’er the dead— 
The emblem whose branches in chaplet forlorn, 
Old poets have sung, hopeless lovers have worn— 
The ray-blended token with prismatic flame— 
The wreath of renown and the garland of fame— 
The river oblivious with lethargic flow, 
Which spirits once tasting, forget all their woe— 
The thunder-struck wretch whom the fates doom’d to 
reel 
In the regions of hell, condemn’d there to feel 
Eternal rotation transfix’d to a wheel— 
The rose finger’d goddess, great herald of light, 
Whose beams purge the shadows of all-mantling 
night— 
The goddess whose birth no proud mother can claim, 
From Ida’s great monarch triumphant she came, 
Encircled with honors and matchless in fame— 
The sea-nymph whose cadence the victim allures, 
Like beauty beguiles him—like harpy devours. 


SELECTED. 


TO WOMAN. 
O tov! by heaven ordain’d to be 
Arbitress of man’s destiny ! 
Trom thy sweet lip one tender sigh— 
One glance from thie approving eye— _ 
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Can raise or bend him at thy will, 
To virtue’s noblest flights, or worst extremes of ill! 


».Be angel-minded ! and despise 
The sex’s little vanities ; 
And let not passion’s lawless tide 
Thy better purpose sweep aside ; 
For woes await the evil hour, 
That lends to man’s annoy thy heaven entrusted 
power. 


Woman! °tis thine to cleanse his heart 
From every gross, unholy part; 
Thine, in domestic solitude, 
To win him to be wise and good ; 
Nlis pattern, guide, and friend to be, 
To give him back the heaven he forfeited for thee. 


ee eS 
AMUSEMENT. 





An Association in Duke’s Place. 


In the Association month of November, 
1799, a gentleman walking near St. Mary Axe, 
picked up a paper containing the following 
resolutions; and considering it to be his duty 
to cheer the government he lived under, very 
properly transmitted the manuscript to the 
secretary of state, as containing a proof that 
the flux of unbecoming knowledge, meets 
with a very general opposition amongst the 
better sort of people, who know what they 
are about. 


At a meeting of shentlemen of order and goot gov- 
ernment of de beeples met at de sighn of de Blush- 
ing Moses in Duke’s Place. 


Resholbet.-Becaas som French peebles hap 
set up a new pork shop over de yay. 

Resholbet, Becaas we hate dat pork shop 
over de vay. 

Resolbet, Dat those dat sell kriskens, and 
black bodens and those tings—is very bad. 

Resholbet, Dat ve is very shartin our bee- 
bles has de goot sens, as to eat any of dat. 

Resholbet, Dat ve promise de beebles dat 
rost pork, or any ting vat has pork vit, is ve- 
ry unshaveri. 

Resholbet, Dat Moses himself shed so—and 
all de Rabbis ever since den, shed so—and all 
de beeples beleef it ever since. Vatcan dere 
be better antigity as dis ? 

Resholboet, Vat vill de beeples eat after all 
dis ? 

Resholbet, Vell den! shall dey begin to eat 
de pork now, becaas Rabbi Pritzali, and all 
dem dam set, tell dem only to try how de pork 
taiste ? 

Resholbet, Omnium, Dat the beebles must 
not taiste de pork—’tis very dangerous for 
dem once to taiste de pork—for vy ? becaas 
of de conshegenses. 

Reshoibet, Dat none but de Rabbis and all 
de high prist eat de pork without eatin de 
devil at de same time. 

Resholbet, Ergo, Dat if de common beeples 
eat dis pork, de devil vill eat dem. 

Resholbet, Dat ve vill all tell dem so, and 
do all as ve can to make dem belief it. 

Resholbet, Dat ve vill all put on de corage, 
for vy? Becaas Mordecai, de Jew, is cheated 


in de king’s gate. 





Resholbet, Finish, Becaas ve hates dat dam 
pork shop over de vay. 

Sighned, by order fur de Cabroushi, 
SHAM HAM SHAM, Sec. . 

The Duke of Buckingham, in his character 
of Charles ll, says, That his amusements with 
women were not for any great pleasure he 
took in them, but from pure idleness, and not 
knowing what to do with himself. 

Agesilaus, seeing a malefactor endure the 
greatest torments with prodigious constancy, 
cried out with indignation, What an audacious 
villain ,i- this, that dares employ patience, 
courage, and magnanimity in such an impious 
and dishonest cause. 

Very often the taste of running perpetually 
after diversions is not a mark of any pleasure 
taken in them, but of none taken in ourselves. 
This sallying abroad is only running from un- 
easiness at home. A gentleman at White’s, 
overlooking the players at piquet ‘till three 
or four in the morning; on a dispute they re- 
ferred to him, when he protested, he knew 
nothing of the game. Zounds! said they, 
and sit here till this time! Gentlemen, re- 
turned he, J am married! Oh, sir, we beg 
pardon. 

The author of the Religion of Nature De- 
lineated, once asked a bigot, How many reli- 
gions and sects he thought there might be in 
the world. Why, says he,I can make no judg- 
ment, I never considered that question. Do 
you think, said Wollaston, there may be a 
hundred? Qh, yes sure, replied he, at least. 
Why then, it is ninety-nine to one, you are in 
the wrong, was the reply. 

A fool in the court of Louis XI. to whom he 
did not attend, as not thinking him capable of 
observations, overheard him making the plea- 
sant proposal to our lady of Cleri, at the great 
altar, when no one else was in the church: 
Ah! my deap lady! my best friend! my only 
comforter! I beg you to be my advocate, and 
to impertune God to pardon me the death of 
my brother, whom I poisoned by the hands ot 
that rascal, the Abbot of St. John. I confess 
this to you, as to my good patroness and mis- 
tress; [know it is hard, but it will be the 
more glorious for you if you obtain it, and] 
know what presents | will make you besides. 

After the great emperor Henry IV. who 
had the courage first to oppose the insolence 
and encroachments of the Roman see, had at 
length subdued the usurper Rodolph duke of 
Suabia, whom the pope had set up, on excom- 
municating him; he suffered him to be buried 
magnificently, and even with all the imperial 
honors and ensigns; and said, He should be 
glad to see all his enemies interred with the 
like pomp. 

The mildness of Sir Isaac Newton’s temper 
has been often remarked. He had a favorite 
little dog of the name of Diamond, whom once 
leaving his study, he had the mortification to 
find on his return that the dog had thrown a 
lighted candle, which in five minutes consum- 
ed calculations that had taken him up man 
years. This loss, as Sir Isaac was very far ad- 


vanced in/life, was irretrievable,—yet he on- 


ly exclaimed, “Oh! Diamond! Diamond !— 
thou little knowest the mischief thou has done 
me !” 
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